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I knocked my horse up by over-despatch on my way down to Brighton—i.e. I took too long stages at first. The consequence was she came down the last morning, her knees quite •uninjured, but my nose cut pretty deep with the silver of my glass. It seemed to promise a scar, but will be nothing. I shall leave off glasses in riding. So I finished by walking twenty-one miles in a broiling sun on a dusty road. By-the-bye, how neatly I have implied my tumble above as a matter of course ! In nay journey back I was more wary, and brought her home quite fresh.
When I was at home, I wrote out all that correspondence which I mean to be a document to my heirs ; and I made a bold inroad into Trigonometry, and have this morning got through about a quarter of Hamilton's Conies. [N.B.—I was beginning a new course of mathematics by analytics and differentials ; I had been more accustomed to geometrical proof, fluxions, Newton, &c.] I suspect I shall have little time for it now, what with Wood, Christie, parish, and other matters.
The Senior Proctor [Dornford] got great credit for his display at the presentation of the address. The King gave him an opportunity for an off-hand speech which is thought happy. 1 Mr. Proctor/ he said, ' I hope you keep up discipline in your University ' ; to which Dornford replied, ' Yes, sir, for we inculcate the most loyal principles.5 [This is the answer that Whately is so savage with.]
Eobert Wilberforce comes in a fortnight's time. Mozley [T.] evanuit altogether. I am sure we must not say a word to make him believe we wish him to stay. It will spoil him ; we must be a-uTa/o/v-ag, and above such weakness. I think of setting up for a great man ; it is the only way to be thought so. I have ever been too candid, and have in my time got into all sorts of scrapes. pST.B. (added at a later date)—How strange I should say so then, when the very words about my officious candour and my scrapes of afte.* years are continually in my thoughts now ! ] I shall learn wisdom rapidly now. Besides, men must have their run, if they are worth anything. M. is now roaming : if he is ever to come round, it is not by telling him to do so.
The French are an awful people" How the world is set upon calling evil good, good evil! This Revolution [ending in abdication of Charles X.] seems to me the triumph of irreligion. What an absurdity it is in men saying, ' The times        ti»iM|it«ittutt I fi**i
